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Rev, AND DZAR Str, 
6 following particulars, relative to my dear- 


eſt and moſt amiable parent, I flatter myſelt 


will be far from being unacceptable, My reaſon 
for collecting them were, firſt, for my own pri- 
vate ſatisfaftion, that the recollection that I had 
a friend now in glory, whom I ſo dearly loved, 
might excite me to be more earneſt to preſs for- 
wards to the ſame prize. But upon reflecting 
that they might be ſerviceable to athers as well as 
myſelf; might expreſs my great regard for many 


friends, who : were deſirous of copies; and prove 


an additional and well authenticated teſtimony 
to the power of religion, I felt an inclination to 
make them more public, 

The ſtyle, I hope, will beexcuſed the cenſures 
#f criticiſm, and to every rational Chriſtian, its 
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ſubject, I truſt, will appear to be, the humble fim- 
plicity of genuine piety, triumphing in the day 
of diſſolution, with a hope full of immortality. 

My dearand honoured parent was born at Rich- 
mond in Surry, on the igth of April, 1736. 
In 1759 ſhe was married to Mr, Baſil Woodd, 
who alſo was born at Richmond, in 1730, with 
whom ſhe had been acquainted from her in- 

kancy. 
Such an union, cemented by long endear- 
ment, and ſimilarity of diſpoſition, promiſed 
a ſcene of much temporal fejicity ; but other 
events a myſterious Providence intended. The 
January following, my dear father, being then 
from home on a vifit, was ſeized with a violent 
fever, and died on the 12th of that month. So 
great a ſhock, to a mind of her ſenſibility, could 
leave no faint impreſſion; but it pleaſed God 
to ſupport her in this keen trial, and on the 5th 
of Auguſt following ſhe was delivered of a ſon, 
Providence wondertully interpoſed in our fayour, 
and both root and branch, though then appa- 
rently withering, were preſerved together, juſt 
as many years longer as ſhe then had lived. 

The afflicting circumſtance of my father's 
death, nevertheleſs proved an eventual bleſſing, 
though conveyed in the diſguiſe of woe, By 
one 
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one ſtroke her mind was ſevered from worldly 
proſpects, and being rent from the love of the 
creature, ſhe now began more anxiouſly to ſeek 
the knowledge and love of the Creator. 

With reſpett to my dear parent's ſenſible ex- 
perience of divine comtorts, they were not un- 
frequent, yet they were not extatic. She had 
a hope, which ſhe would not give up, but ſtill 
ſhe rejoiced with trembling, Hence, until it 
pleaſed God to afflict her with bodily infirmities, 


her attainments in this reſpect, rarely exceeded 


an humble confidence. 

In the year 1779, it pleaſed God to lay the 
foundation of the diſorder, which at length oc- 
caſioned her death. A ſevere fit of illneſs con- 
fined her to her room fix or ſeven months. 
From that time ſhe was much afflicted with a 
weakneſs and ſwelling in the joints; various 
means were uſed, but the remedy remained un- 
known, 

This laſt year ſhe was unable to riſe from her 
feat without aſſiſtance, and was almoſt in a flate 
of helpleſsneſs. The diſorder got into her ſto. 
mach. An entire lofs of appetite took place, and 
a perpetual ſickneſs, 

God now viſited her ſoul with more peculiar 
manifeſlations of his love. She believed her end 
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to be approaching, and ſeemed to be more filled 
with unſpeakable joy as the day drew nigh, which 
for ever terminated all her ſorrow. 

As I did not apprehend my dear mother's exit 
would happen ſo ſoon, but flattered myſelf with 
the prolongation of the life I deſired, I did not 
commit to paper, any particulars, till about three 
days before her diſſolution, by which means I 
have been unable to recollett many of her pious 
ſentiments. Since her deceaſe, upon looking 
over a kind of diary, which ber humility charged 
me never to open in her life-time, I have met 
with the following meditation on the laſt birth- 
day ſhe ſpent on earth, which will inform you of 
the ſtate of her mind, better than any vague de- 
{ſcription my words can convey, I tranſcribe it 
without one alteration in her own eaſy familiar 
ſtyle. And if I do wrong in making a private 
meditation thus public, I as publicly aſk her for- 

| giveneſs, and when my plea 1s, that I hope it 
1 may revive ſome humble ſpirit, I am perſuaded 
| it will be granted, 


April 19, 1 
2 This is the day of my birth, Oh, my gracious 
Lord, make me ſenſible of thy mercies! 1 
| would be all praiſe and thankſgiving, —I w -ould 
F | praiſe 
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praiſe thee for my birth, for there thy mercies be- 
gan, and they have followed me all my days.— 
Deareſt Lord, I cannot expreſs my thanks ; but 
thou ſeeſt my heart, and I truſt ſeeſt me longing 
to be thankful!— Oh! that 1 could render 
praiſe and gratitude to thee, who, I humbly truſt, 
haſt new created my foul. This, this alone, 
makes the day of natural birth to be looked back 
to with comfort, Oh tor a grateful heart !— 
Help me, gracious Lord, to praiſe thee for all that 
is paſt ! My heart is full.—I want words. —Oh 
help me to look forward II have lived here a 
long time; help me to look beyond the grave; to 
look to thy right hand, —Increaſe my faith, help 
me to believe that thou haſt indeed called me by 
thy grace; begun the good work, and that thou 
wilt carry it on and keep me, that where thou my 
blefied Jeſus art, there thy poor unworthy ſervant 
{hall be Oh, glory be to thy name, the work is 
thine own, and my truſt is in thee! Oh keep me 
and ſave me, ble{led Lord, I give myſelf to thee! 
Oh bring me to thoſe bleſſed manſions of peace, 
where J {hall be able to priiſe thee ; where I ſhall 
de delivered from the painful clog ot this body, 
which weighs down my ſoul! Prepare me for 
thy coming |—O make me watchful and ready to 

4 5 | meet 
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meet thee, when thou ſhalt pleaſe to ſend thy meſ- 
ſenger, Death, for me —Oh make the pain I con- 
tinually feel of uſe to me. Sure I car not be long 
here !—O quicken my ſoul !—Fix my affettions 
on heavenly things. —Oh give me clearer views! 


O h give me a ſenſe of pardoned ſin. Waſh me 


in thy precious blood, !oath me with thy 
perfect righteouſneſs. —Conform me more to thy 
divine image; and help me to meet dcath, as a 
kind friend, come to fetch me home to thee !-— 
Amen, Amen, thou deareſt Lord.” 
Il vill nov return to her ſtate of mind a few day's 
before her departure. And 1 truſt it will afford 
much ſatisfattion and comfort to you, to fee one 
thus happy in the period of diſſolution, who had fat 
long under your miniſtry; and by this convinces you 
ſhe had attained real benefit, as well as a tranſient 
delight. At the ſame time I hope it will be ad- 
mitted as an evidence of the truth of the princi— 
ples ſhe had eſpouſed, and their ability to ſupport 
in a dying hour. Religion ſhines in every ſitua- 
tion and circumſtance of lite, but as an inconte ſtible 
evidence of its 'own purity and power, it is moſt 
tranſcendant on the eve of diſſolution. The Chriſ- 
tian, then, like the ſun, looks largeſt when he 
ſets.” Humanity naturally trembles at the idea 
ef death: to clole the eyes on every, the moſt be. 
loved 
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loved objects; to become a pale lifeleſs corps; to 
be encloſed in the narrow limits of a coffin; to 
become offenſive to thoſe who almoſt adored us; 
and concealed from mortal view, to be conſigned 
over to the prey of worms and corruption, are cir- 
cumſtances which we ſhudder at the thought ol 
inevitably experiencing. 

But, Sir, to ſee a ſoul with all theſe views be- 
fore it, not merely armed with fortitude ; not 
merely made willing by reſignation ; but ſmiling 
with calm delight at their appearance, and rejoic. 
ing with unſpeakable joy at their ſenſible approach. 
Is not this a fact that ſpeaks for itſelf? Is not this 
an argument incontrovertibhy ſelf-evident? An un- 
deniable proof of the ſupport which true religion 
can impart to its ſincere votary ? Is it not an ant- 
mating comment upon the promiſe made to the 
believer, Iwill never leave thee, no; nor ever 
torſake thee ?'” As one whoſe feelings in a more 
ſtriking manner deſcribed the above portrait, I 
hope without exaggerating, or over colouring the 
piece, I can preſent my deareſt mother. The 
firſt proof I reler to is the letter which ſhe dictated 
on Sunday, the 7th of November, and which was 
delivered to you the next day.— With your per. 
miſſion I will print it with the other particulars, 
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* Other evidences of the joyful tate of her mind) 
| may be collected from what ſhe ſaid to me and 
1 others on her death- bed. On my return from St. 
Peter's, Cornhill, that evening, ſhe took hold of my 
hand and ſeemed much animated, God, ſaid ſhe, 
my dear, has been very gracious this afternoon; he 
ſent my ſon from me, but he ſent himſelf to me- 
OJ am very happy! I am going to my manſon 
1 in the ſkies. I ſhall ſoon be there; and Oh! 1 
ſhall be glad to receive you to it; you {hall come 
in, but you ſhall never go out, no never.“ Pauſing 
a little, ſhe ſaid, © It ever you have a family, tel] 
the children they hed a grandmother that feared 
God, and found the comforts of it on her death- | 
bed.” And tell your wife I ſhalt be glad to ſee her | 
in heaven, when you come to glory you muſt bring 
| her with you. At another time, ſhe addreffed 85 
If me, Let me tell you my own experience; when | 
| you come to lie upon your death-bed, an intereſt | 
in Jeſus will be found a precious poſſeſſion. —O 
what a mercy of mercies! that we twopoor creatures 
| ſhould be brought out of the bondage of Egypt, and 
1 united together in the kingdom of God's dear ſon! 
| | Oh my dear Son, I exhort you to preach the goſ- 
| | pel ; preach it boldly ; fear not the face of man; 
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1 endeavour to put in a word of comſort to the hum- 
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ble believer, to poor weak ſouls.—I heartily wiſh 
you ſucceſs; may you be uſeful to the ſouls of 
many,” — Being fatigued, ſhe reſted ſome little 
time; as ſoon as {upper was over {he renewed her 
triumphant language; and after ſhe had dictated 
the letter to you, ſhe was elated into tranſports in 
ſpeaking of the boundleſs love of Chriſt and his 
ſalvation. It is,” ſhe cried out, © a glorious ſal- 
vation! a free unmerited ſalvation! a full complete 
ſalvation! a perfect eternal ſalvation! It is a deliver 


— 


ance from every enemy. It isa ſupply of every want 


It is all Ican wiſh for in time. It is all Ican wiſh for 
in death, It is all I ſhall want in eternity.“ —ſhe 
went on in this {train for a long while, with an 
amazing quick ſucceſſion of ideas. Then upon 
leeing me, {he changed the ſubject, and in the fame 
elevated ſtyle, went on about ten minutes, bleſſing 
and praiſing God for the great comfort we had ex- 
perienced in each other, the union which ſubſiſt- 
ed between us, and the bleſſed hope that though 
we parted for a ſeaſon, we ſhould one day mect 
again for ever. In this laſt inſtance, her feelings 
were worked up to more than {he could well ſuſ- 
tain; and I was fearful ſhe would exhauſt all her 
ſtrength, as the ſpoke with ſuch rapidity that it was 
impoihible to take down, or recolle&, one halt 
which ſhe ſaid, In the afternoon ſhe had taken a 


molt 
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9 
moſt aſſectionate leave of ſome of her friends, to 
| whom ſhe expreſſed a full aſſurance of her eternal 
| felicity; and wiſhed them much happineſs till ſhe 
met them in a better place. Sunday night ſhe had 
little reſt. Monday morning ſhe deſired me to read 
to her the verſes you received on the death of Mrs: 
Conyers. After hearing them with great pleaſure, ſhe 
exclaimed ** I ſhall ſee that dear friend of mine 
again and her dear partner, we ſhall unite in praiſe 2 
for ever; we {hall make a charming three- fold 4 
knot, Adverting to the adorable Redeemer, ſhe 

1 repeated with great feeling, 


I long to ſee thoſe hands which made me bleſt. 
** Thoſe feet which travell'd to procure my reſt,” 


After a ſhort pauſe ſhe proceeded, 
| 99 1 Es to behold him array'd 
| * With glory and light from above; 
s The King in his beauty diſplay'd, 7 
| His beauty of holieſt love. 2 
| I languiſh, I pine to be there, = 
1 Where Jeſus has fixed his abode; AY 
5 « Oh when ſhall we meet in the air, S 
And fly to the mount of my God.” 


hort 
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A ſhort time after ſhe aſked a friend, whether 
ſhe had a good hope for her ; and whether in the 
opinion of her friends, her lite had been con- 
ſiſtent with her proteſhon ? Her friend rephed in 
the affirmative, and added, Why ſhould you make 
yourſelf anxious about what others think of you; 
have you not a good hope for yourſelf?” Yes,” 
ſaid ſhe, “thank God, I have a hope built upon 
the rock of ages.” She deſired that all who came 
to the hovſe might ſee her; this requeſt however, 
a deſire to preſerve her lite a little longer, forbid 
our complying with. Accidentally hearing the 
name of one who called, ſhe intreated earneſtly ſhe 
might ſee him; upon his coming into the room, ſhe 
took hold of his hand and ſaid, © Ah! my friend, 
I am dying; but I am going to glory; I ſhall ſoon 
ſee my dear heavenly Father ; God bleſs you, and be 
with you till I meet you there; I ſhall be glad to 
{ee you, farewel.” After his departure ſhe ſaid, 
„ I hope it will pleaſe God not to permit me to 
diſhonour his cauſe; I truſt my death will ſhew 
how God can ſupport a poor weak behever.—If 
it be his blefled will, J hope I ſhall die in triumph, 
and leave behind me a teſtimony of his grace; I 
long to tell others what joy 1 feel; what God has 


done for me, and what God will do for all that 
truſt in him.“ 


A iriend 
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A friend of hers happening to call, who had 


loſt a pious ſon in the prime of life, ſhe addreſſed 


her with great affection, —*Ah, Mrs. „1 
ſhall ſoon be in glory; I ſhall ſoon ſee your dear 
child Samuel, I loved him dearly ; we. ſhall ſoon 
meet again; and in God's time you ſhall join us. 

At about half paſt three this afternoon ſhe was 
ſeized with a ſtrong convulſion fit, which greatly 
alarmed us. When ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe did 
not ſeem the leaſt ſenſible of what had happened. 
and proceeded in the fame animated manner as 
before. 

Soon after her recovery from the fit, a friend 
came in, and having felt her pulſe, remarked there 
was nothing to be immediately alarmed at; ſhe re- 
plied with great eagerneſs, as if ſhe felt injured at 
the expreſſion. I am not alarmed; no, I am not 
afraid; I am going to heaven ;” and perceiving 
me near her, ſhe ſaid, now, my dear, do you 
vouch for me; am I alarmed ? no, I know I ſhall 
be happy.” | 

Alter a little time ſhe recollected a circumſtance 
of a perſon, who, in great agony of mind upon 
his death-bed, ſaid to one that was preſent with 
much horror, * Woman, how thall I go through 
this great ſcene ?”” She repeated the ſentence, 
pauſed on it for a few minutes, but then exclaim- 


ed 
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ed with great triumph, * It is no great ſcene to inc ; 
no, it is a bleſſed ſcene; it is a glorious ſcene to 
me; Jam going to my God; I ſhall ſee the King 
in his beauty; I ſhall be for ever near bim; 1 
{hall for ever ſing his praiſes.” 

Her heact was again much elated, and was at. 
moſt overpowered with ſenſations of gratitude, in 
reflecting upon God's goodneſs towards her; 
God, ſhe ſaid, has greatly indulged my de- 
fires; has anſwered my prayers in à wonderful 
manner. How has he dealt with me in ſparing 
me ſo long, to ſee you, my ſon, ſo much ſettled 
in life, I remember, ſays ſhe,” when I uſed to 
expreſs my anxiety for your eternal welfare to a 
friend of mine, he always ſaid in alluſion to the 
ſtory of Monica, the mother of St. Auſtin, go 
home and make yourſelf eaſy ; the child of thoſe 
tears can never penſh.—Now, my dear, when 
God has removed me, imitate St. Auſtins beha- 
viour afterthe death of Monica ; donotbedejetted ; 
think of the happineſs I ſhall then be enjoying, 
and ſay as he ſaid when ſome wondered at his 
cheerfulneſs, my mother is not a woman to be 
lamented.” 

She then deſired me to read the 54th chapter of 
Iſaiah ; when I came to the 5th verſe, ſhe cried 
ut with rapture, * My Maker is my huſband, the 

Lord 


| [L 18 J 
Lord of Hoſts is his name; and again, * God 


hath called me as a woman forfaken and grieved 


in ſpirit,” After this, ſhe lay ſeemingly much fa- 


tigued the reſt of the evening ; her mind ſeemed 
wholly converſant in heavenly things, but ſhe was 
too much exhauſted for more converſation, 

At a quarter before twelve the fit again came on 5 


and ſhe was in ſtrong convulſions, with ſome ſhox* 


intermiſſions, until half paſt four, during which 
ſpace ſhe had in all five fits, In the intervals 
her mind ſeemed to retain its elevated ſtate. She 
ſpoke with great pleaſure of her ſpeedy departure; 
and dwelt with rapture upon her glorious inheri- 
tance, © O how happy ſhall I be,“ ſaid ſhe, * is 
ſee you all there,” 


She deſired a friend who ſat up with her, to ſing 
the following hymn, 


From all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 

Thro' ev ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till fun ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


She 
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She attempted to join herſelf, but her voice 
faultered, When this was finiched, and ſhe again 
expreſſed the great joy ſhe felt in the proſpett of 
death, Come, fays ſhe, ſing me another, ſing 
me this: 


Hoſanna to Jeſus on high, 
Another has entered his reſt; 
Another eſcap'd to the ſky, 
And lodg'd in Emanuel's breaſt, 


| Her friends were too much affected for ſuch a 
2 ſtrain as this, therefore it was not attempted, The 
* Jaft fit ſhe had on this morning greatly impaired 
her ſtrength, and left her in a kind of ſtupor. Her 
| face grew very pale, her eyes loſt their vivacity, 
and I was apprehenſive her change was approach. 
ing very faſt, She lay in this ſtate the whole of 
the day, and ſeemed not to recollett any about her, 
excepting now and then. By what little I could 
make out, ſhe ſeemed very compoſed and happy, 
though her ſtrength was greatly debilitated. ſhe 
laid at one time, ** I ſhall Toe him as he 1 is; I ſhall 
be for ever near him and behold his face; my eyes 
hall behold him; I ſhall ſee him for myſelt and 
not another,” — But this ſhe ſpoke with great 
weakneſs and languour, and {ſeemed on the verge 
of 
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been ſo long endeared to; whom I highly reſpect. 
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of experiencing the bleſſings ſhe was ſpeaking 
of, 25 8 

At evening ſhe had another fit, in which ſhe lay 


about twenty minutes, and continued all the night 


partly in a doze, and partly inſenſible. 
Wedneſday ſhe continued in the ſame Late, and 

had three very ſtrong fits. Upon liſtening very 

attentively to her, I heard her whiſpering to her- 


ſelf, „ bleſſed be God, bleſſed be God; and 


ſeemed perfectly calm and happy; but theſe in. 


tervals of ſenſe were diminiſhed by each fit, Abou! 


nine in the evening I ſpoke to her to ſee if ſie 
knew me ; ſhe ſeemed ſenſible for a few minutes, 
called me by my name, and expreſſed how tender. 
ly ſhe loved me. During the night ſhe was almoſt 
inceſſantly convulſed, but no regular fit came on 
till about half paſt two ; before breakfaſt time, ſhe 
had five fits, In the interval of the fifth, I addreſl- 
ed her, My deareſt mother, do you know me? 
ſhe replied, *My dear ſon Baſil, I am afraid you 
will make yourſelf ill.“ This was the laſt time 
ſhe ſpoke, From this hour ſhe drew ker breath 
with great difficulty, and between this and eleven 
at night, ſhe had no leſs than thirty fits, 


The hour was now approaching in which I wag 


to part with the valuable woman, whom I had 


ed 


E 
ed as my parent; ſincerely loved as my friend; 
and admired as a real Chriſtian. My mind was 
conſiderably affected; but the agonies of pain 
which I had been eye-witnels to, reco'iciled me, 
in ſome degree to a ſeparation, and the aſſured 
confidence of her eternal falvation would not per- 
mit me but to rejoice in the approaching felicity 
of one, to whom I had been fo nearly allied. 

Hence affection forbad me to lament, and though 
indeed, my dear Sir, ſeverely keen were my ſen. 
ations, and the preſent event had been all my life 
dreaded, ſtill I found my mother's felicity could 
not but afford felicity to her ſon. 

The moment approached, at eleven minutes 
paſt twelve, my beloved parent expired. She 
iſt ſurvived till Friday-morning, the 12th of No- 
vember. I deſire to bleſs God, I felt amazingly 
pported. 

After giving way to my diſtreſs for a few' mo- 
ments, the aſſurance of her happier ſtate was im- 
geſſed on my mind in ſo powerful a manner, 
that I could not but rejoice in her ſuperior felicity. 
Oh! ſhall I murmur, ſhall I repine at ſuck an 
vent ? That be far from me; forbid it reſigna- 
ion; forbid it filial affeftion, 'No, let me not 
ſorrow as one without hope. I late had a parent 
anguiſhing under continual pain; 1 have now a 

parent 
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parent whom no diſquietude approaches, I late 


had a parent in a world of diſtreſs and danger; I 


have nowa parent in a world of glorified ſpirits, I 
ſaw her lately on earth, fainting and expiring ; I 
ſee her now in glory, alive for evermore. I have 
now another attachment to the ſkies. Oh! never, 
never, let me think of her, but as in the immedi- 
ate preſence of her God; contemplating the glo- 
ries of his perſon ; and uniting with the countleſs 
number of the redeemed in the eternal anthem of 
triumph, gratitude and praiſe! 

On Friday, the 19th inſtant, her dear remains 
were interred at Richmond, There reſt, ye yet 


much valued relics, until a brighter morning 


cloaths you with additional beauty ; then waking 
up from your temporary ſlumber, ye {hall be trans- 
formed into an excellence like unto his gloriſied 


body, according to the working, whereby he 1: 


able to ſubdue all things to himſelf. - 

Thus, Sir, I have attempted to give you ſome 
particulars reſpecting my dear parent. I flatte; 
myſelf that they will afford you ſome degree of plea- 


ſure and ſatisfaction; and that your candor, and 


friendſhip for the writer, will incline you to par- 
don the defects of the epiſtle. 
It may, perhaps, when in print, fall into the 


hands of perſons, who may cenſure | it, as tinctured 
with 
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with what they call enthuſiaſm. But be the 
opinion of the world, on it, what it will, I truſt 
there is nothing in it inconſiſtent with what St, Paul 
calls, “a reaſonable account of our hope.“ I de- 
ſire by this means to expreſs my publick teſtimo- 


| nv to thoſe truths, which were my dear parent's 


ſupport in the hour of death; and I cloſe the ac- 


count with this unfeigned requeſt, let me die the 
* death of the righteous, and let my laſt end be like 
| hers. Thus prepare me, Oh, my God, for my laſt 
| day's trial, and then fly ſwift, ye moments, that 
ve may haſten its approach. 


J remain, 
My dear Sir, 
Willi the greateſt reſp:& and affeflion, 


Yours jincerely, 


Ertmenwick Road, 
Nav 25, 1784. 


BASIL WOODD. 
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The following is a Copy of the Letter to the Rev. 
Dr. CoNnYERs, alluded to, page 11. 


My VERY DEAR SIR, 


J LOVED you dearly in the Chriſtian bonds. 1 
longed to let my dear Dr. Conyers know. 
that I am dying, and not afraid. I truſt I am 


going to my dear Father's houſe. And when 1. 


thought I was dying, I was never ſo happy in all 
the days of my life. —I would write to tell you 
what my ſoul feels in rs bleſſed proſpect, tha: 
I might bear my teſtimony to his grace; that! 
might refreſh your ſoul, who have ſo often refreſhed 
mine, and tell you what joy I feel in this proſpect. 
I do not doubt of meeting you in heaven, and my 
dear child too. 


e 


Your 82 friend, 
| We 6 
Greenwich Road, 
Nev. 7. 1784. 


HANNAH WOODD. 


